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Measures 
distance you 
walk / 



(0 ust hang pedometer on belt 
or pocket . . . and hike. It'll 
keep track of every step you 
'" " ' Lots of fun to watch ! 



<3eT This Sports 



VEDONETE* 




Hate's your chance 

TO OWN THIS AMAZING 
INSTRUMENT. SCIENTIFICALLY 
DESIGNED. STURDY 
CONSTRUCTION. THINK 
OF GETTING A GENUINE 
PEDOMETER FOR 





For Foot races Ho id y OUr own 

Olympic Games— right in the neighbor- 
hood! Lay out an official track in vacant 
lot or park. Use Pedometer to measure 
distances. See who's the running champ 
in your gang! Get -- 
Pedometer now! 



^^^fftffCES • Pedometer tells you 
bow far you travelled on hikes—counts 
i «very step! Have your gang guess how far 
.It is to camping grounds. Prove with ped- 
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^HE. MV5TIC 
WORD — MA6IC 
LIGHTNING— AND. 
CAPTAIN MARVEL / 




H£H, HEH / A LITTLE JOKE ( EH, 
MR. VANPERPOOL ? I WONT 
PRESS CHARGES, NATURALLY / 
&OOD PAY / 




^^iiPPiplSHO^T WAV (Si0iiPii^^ii^| 
VANP&RPOOL IS A6AIN £Ei2£D SV A MAP 

IMPULSE, AND . . . 
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Rl£H PLAYBOY PULLS CRIME 
&Nb£> ! 1 OUGHT TO 
Y0U TO THE POLICE 
STATCON i ANP. ... 



NO, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL J 
YOU'RE MISTAKEN ! 
PLEASE BELIEVE 
ME / 





r 



in 



f 



2^ 



1 



TTTT 



5^ 



I PONT KNOW WHY I PIC? If / IT'S ALL A 
MYSTERY TO ME / I'P BETTER. 

eo HOME / 



SOMEHOW , 
I BELIEVE >OU / BUT 
WHAT'S BEEN CAUSING 
NOUR STRANGE 
BEHAVIOR ? 



JAPTAIM MARVEL ANP EE6INALP VANDERPOOL 
ARE UNAV/APE THAT A SINISTER FI6URE TRAILS 
THE R£H MAN AT A SAFE PlSTAN£E / 




VANDEfcFOOL WOUUPNT REMEMBER ME — FATCHEYE 
PNLHOe J IT WAS TEN YEARS A60 THAT HE TEST1FIEP 

A6AINST ME ANP SENT ME TO t 
JAIL / NOW I'LL RUIN HIM / 
I'LL PRA6 HIS NAME 
THROUGH MUP / 




iVe ear lon6-ran6>e , 

HYPNOTIC POWERS / I LL 
MAKE VANPERPOOL PULL 
CRIME AFTER CRIME. / 
THE NEXTTHIN6 HE POES 
WILL REALLY £ET. 
HIM IN TROUBLE / 




£§NDUCEP BY PATCHEYB, A 
HYPNOTIC FORCE HITS WNDERFOOL, ANP...I 



FIRE / IVE 6CT TO MAKE A FIRE / 
WHERE ARE MY 
MATCHES ? 





mr MAIN, ASELf-APPQINTEP 
^ARPlAN HAS FOLLCW&P. . . . 



HOLY MOLBY / HAVE 
^OU 6CHB COMPLETELY 
MAP ? BACK J I'VE 
GOT TO STOP TH/S 

BLAZE J 
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BLAST THAr CAPTAIN MAfcVEL / I WANTED THE. 
Fl£E TO 3Uf2N OOWH A WHOLE BU!tPlN6 90 
VANPE£POOL WOULD 6ET THE WC£KS / 





PUE TO YOUR. REPUTATION # ) 
THE JUD&E LET YOU OFF J 
WITH A HEAVY FINE / 
BUT THIS WILL 6ET 
IN THE FAPBRS J 



WHAT WILL HAPPEN 
WHEN AAY F&IENPS 
HEA£ OF 
THIS ? 



HOW SHOCKING / HOW 
PlS^fZAOEFUL / DON'T KM/ 
OAfLB COMB TO MV . 
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IEN CAPTAIN MARVEL tM& A 
ViSiT... 



BUCK UP, VANDERFDOL / PONT 



I KNOW 
THE TRUTH 
NOW, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL — THE: 
HORRIBLE 
TRUTH / 




WAY BACK. IN MY FAMILY, 
ONE OP MY ANCESTORS 
WAS A— A HORSETHlEF / 
HIS BAP SLOOP CAME 
DOWN TO ME / I'M 
CURSEP J I CANT 
ESCAPE IT / I'M 





fcATER . . . 







%& CAPTAIN MARVEL MlSSlN^ALL THIS ? 



•flfes, CAPTAIN MARVEL IS- BUT NOT BILLY BATSON / 

CAPTAIN MARVEL SUSPECTS SOME CROOK 
IS BEHIND VAN PER FOOL'S ACTIONS / BUT" 
THE CZOOK WILL BE CAUTIOUS WITH 
CAPTAIN AAARVEL IN SI£HT / SO I'M 
60IN6 TO FOLLOW VANPERPObL 
ANP SEE WHAT H^PPEHS j 





r HAP TO LET VANPERPQCu ffj 
FINISH A CRIME / NOW Jj[ 
TO FOLLOW HIM • • • 
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WHAT'S THAT AT THE WINDOW ? 
A SMOOPER, EH ? 




(CAUGHT &y THE HYPNOTIC EVE BEFORE HE CAN 
UTTER HIS WOPP OF ROWER., 8ILLV IS SOON PUT 
UNPEfc THE SPELL. OF THE MASTER HYPNOTIST / 



COAAE IN , BOY / AND YOU TAKE THIS , 
VANPERPOOL / HAH, TH/S /S 
PERFECT J 





NOW SHOOT THE BOY, MVDZ&POOL / 
HE'LL D/E, Afi/D YOU'LL &£r 
THE £L£CTP/C CHA/tf / TH£/V 
MY PEl/Etf&E MIL BE 




COMPLETE 



/ 







i 








L 



JT THE LOUD REPORT OF THE FIRST 
SHOT HAS AWAKENED BILLY FROAA HIS 
TRANCE ANP THE MA&IC WORD IS SPOKEN 
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YOUR EVIL EVE IS eO\H& TO fe*E 
A9 £lA£K AS YOUR 
PATCH, PAL / 




j^HP so Tm ; W$&%$& the evil eye vvho Soue^r 

f§#ii^ the. HON^iiiisME of ggi&ALp n^pw 

pool & uftep, anp once a&ain ne t^^liji^xMffe / 



I'M 60IN6 SHOPPING A6A1N BuT 
THIS TIME I'LL PAY FOR , 
ANVTHIN6 I PURCHASE / 






Sfl! Hi* 




WIN THE CAPTAIN 
USVEL CUU& TOPAV 

MBP?e'$ WHAT XXJ SET : 

$ea&r cops FmPtz 

QPftClAL CW& BUTTON 



CAKfAIN MAKVtl 

f <w«cll Ci«<A«rM>h. Cwnfi. 

0»ar Cuf'Uif" 

rit-Mt* m» at Q «.r.. tr. • Ji»W|o$ CAPIAiN /AAKVtl 

ClOD I f -.i-vc >0< i»n dim «• viu.-r,^»j it, tv**< »• 'TU.Iwij 

Atve. 1 .„jr.,i...i that I am >g . * ( ..< .-r.y MA«VU Cluft 

CA80, which ceniemt .h, irnei ,vJ«. and >>>• CAPlAir* MAiVii 



Muni* £'ta.:>'>.fcii 



A**»* - «- a ^ » . 
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ADVCKTISEMENT 




Hear that WHISTLE! -Look at 'em GO! See that Steam Loco puff SMOKE! 



This is fun! This is excitement! This is the 
thrill of a lifetime! Are you one of the boys 
who is going to build a model LIONEL Train 
layout this year 5 You will want all the lat- 
est information on the new LIONEL locos. 



Special Offer- 

# We send you beautiful 36-page 
Full Color LiONfi Train Catalog 

£ Set of 3-Dimensional Views 
©f LIONIL Trains in action. 

> Pair of Stereoptican Eyeglasses 
for viewing scenes.' 

A Special kit of 6 cut-out colorful 
buildings for your Train layout 
♦o create realism. 



Entire package only 25 c 1 to covef mailing and 
handling costs. Quantities limited, so please 
order early. It's a wonderful offer, boys! 



cars, and accessories. You will want to SEE 
the exciting new LIONEL Trains at your 
dealer's. But, above all, send for the big 
color catalog and special offer, below: See 
Lionel Trains in stereoptican 3-dimension. 





■ 
a 



Lionel Trains, P.O. Box 310 
Madison Square Station 
New York 10, New York 

/ enclose 25*. Please send me special offer of 36-page Full 
Color Catalog, Stereoptican Views of LIONEL, Stereoptican 
Eyeg!as*e*. and Kit of 6 building cut-outs, 



Same. 



Add 



m City. 
' J mmm\ 



one. 



State. 
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I 
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■ 
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HI, PALS/ HERE ARE THE WOBPS TO 
THE S0N6 YOU'VE SEEN HEARING OVER 
THE RAPIO/IN SCHOOL ANP WHEREVER 600P 
AMERICANS OP ALL. RACES ANP ORBEPS 
GET TOGETHER.' SB SURE/ WHEN YOU 
/MEMOWZE THE WORPS, TO KEEP IN 
MINE? WHAT THEY STANC? POR/ 





% I'M THE «*0U IN TM6 U.5.A/ 

(verse :) 

A-MER-I-OA'S GOOP CITH-ZENS WHEN 

THEY ARE YOUNS 
TO MOLP THE CHAR-AC-TER FOR WHICH OUR 

RRAl -SES TH EY ARE SUNS/ 
PROM COAST TO COAST- FROM SULF TO MAINE, 

WHERE-EV-ER FREE-POM Rl NSS/ 
A-MER-I-CAN YOUTH WILL MEET THE TEST/ AS 

EACH ONE LOUPMY SIN6S : 

(CHORUS 

WHEN UN-OLE SAM-MV POINTS HIS FIN-SER 

ANP HE SAYS,*I WANT YOU/ H BY/ 
HE'S POINT-IN6 AT THIS YOUTH-PUL SlNS-ER, 

THE MXI IN THE U.S.A. 
I'M OUST A KIP STILL IN HIS TEENS WHO HAS-N'T 

B-VEN HAP HIS OAV/ 
SUT, BROTHER, I KNOW THAT HE MEANS - 

I'M THE YOU IN THE U.S.A. 
IN SCHOOL/ AT HOME - AT OHUIZCH I LEARN THE 

MEAN-INS OF FAIR PT-AV/ 
THAT HON-ORS I MUST TRU-LV EARN : 

I'M THEKDU IN THE U.S.A. 

I'M ONEOPMVCOUN-TRY'S FAIR-HAI REP LAPS 
SROW-INS UP* THE A-MER-/-OAN WAV/ 
TO MATCH MV EX-RLOITS WITH MV RAP'S ; 
I'M THE MOU IN THE U.S.A. 



lyric &y 



AMP MAi^ARer M&JOPY 



C0PYRJ6HT m& pV W0RLPMUS<C/INC.6O7 FIFTH AVENUE NEW V0RK y N.Y". 
|NTERNAT1(>IALCCVVRI6HTS SECfRgP.ALL RKSrHT© RB^EtfVEC? •••• 
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PRINSLE^ 

PRODUCER 




5^ 




THAT'S XVE SEEN 

WANTING TO THANK M3J RX 
61 VfNG ME A FREE TICKET 
TO YOUZ SHOW 
LAST WEEK. 

(7IC7 >CU 




Efc, EST, rr not 
WASN'T SAP, Y COAARXTABLE/ 
©JT X WASN'T 4 WHY NOT? 
COMFORTABLE/ 



m 



3ITTIN6 IN THAT Bi6^ 

H&ZMiT/ THESE 
WASN'T ANYONE 

WATCHIN6 X 





CAFL MARVEL 
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'-AT / I'D 
LTCM UP THAT 
BETWEEN THE 

■fcvEPS / 




Bit 



T" 




© 


(o) 
J>3 




THERE/ VOU£ 
DAMAGED FENDER !£ 
FI*ED/ SO SHAKE HAND£ 
AND FORGET IT/ /r 

o^/5r>» TP/WAL 




DID VOU SEE THAT ? NO SOONER 
DOES CAPTAIN MARVEL SHOW VP 
IN TOWN THAN TROUBLE STARTS' 
MARK MV WORDS/ CAPTAIN 
MARVEL 15 A JINX/ 



1 



MEANWHILE, AT THE MAIN SQUARE, BINKVULE /# 
READY FOR THE GREAT OCCASION / 




I'LL 6IVE THE CROWD A 
THRILL AND MAKE A 
DIVE LANDING DOWN 
ON THAT STAND 
WHERE THE WEL- 
COMING COM- < 
MITTEE , < 
WAITS f) 



7 
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AM I JUST A JINX TODAV ? IS 
EVERYTHING GOING TO SO WRONG? 
THERE WAG NO REASON FOR 
THAT STAND TO COLLAPSE 
EXCEPT PURE BAD LUCK 




BUT CAPTAIN /MARVEL IS 
WRONG/. 

U£tf, HEHf I 



sawed halfway through 
me supports or that 

STAMP/ CAPTAW MAP\/£l'S 
H/E/6HT WAS JUST fWUSH 
TO WPSCK /T H/H£/V HF 
APP/VBP/ H£H 
H£tf t U£H/ 




OF COURSE VOU RECOGNIZE" THE 
EVIL CHUCKLE OF DR. SIVANA, 
WORLD'S WICKEDEST SCIENTIST/ 



CAPTAIN MARVEL DAY— BAH / HE'S 
AW WORST ENEMV AND BEFORE 
THIS DAY IS DONE/ I'LL MAKE HIS 
NAME MUD/ r HAVE IT ALL 
PLANNED OUT SO THAT HE'LL 
JINK EVERYTHING/ HEH, 

HEHHHHH / 



BETTER \. 
GLUE THIS ,) 

FALSE BEARD 
ON 
TIGHTER./ 




MEANWHILE, THE PLANNED PROGRAM GOES ON.... 




WE WILL NOW TOUR 
THE TOWN, CAPTAIN MARVEL, 
SO THAT ALL THE CROWDS 
CAM SEE yOU / 
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NOW'S THE T/ME TO 
BUILD UP My 
WHISPER/NG 
CAMPAIGN / 



FIRSr THE 
REVIEWING STAND COLLAPSED/ 
MOW A RUNAWAY CAP? / IF 
yOO ASK ME, THAT" 
CAPTAIN MARVEL IS A 

JINX/ 



wait, don't you 

SAY ANYTHING 
AGAINST CAPTAIN 

MARVEL/ 

ACCIDENTS CAN 

HAPPEN TO 
AN V BODY / 



CAN 
THEY? 
MARK 

My 

WORDS, 
EVEN 
WORSE 
THINGS ARE 
GOING TO HAP- 
PEN/ HE'S A 
JINX / 




THAT RUINED OUR TOUR - - EH ? 





CAPT, MARVEL 



SlVANA'5 VICIOUS m\9PBQ\H& 
CAMPAIGN BESWSTOTAKE EFFECT* 




ro& shame/ 

STOP/ fS WAT 7//EWAV 
TO r/PEATO/P S/OA&&EP 
GUEST y THE 

PGOGPAM MIL 
COMT/WE / 




i: £ mm 




DON'T MIND WHAT THEY'RE* 
SAYING ABOUT YOU, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL / IVE HAVE A TU6- 
OF-VVAC PLANNED NEXT, 
WITH VOU A6A!NSr OUR. 

STRONGEST MEN / 'T 
SHOULD BE A 6PEAT 
EVENT/ 




ATU^-OF-WAR TAKES PLACE BETWEEN THE WORLD'S 
MIGHTIEST MO&TAL AND DOZENS OF MEN / 








SUT AGAIN CATAST£OPME" RESULTS ! 





iVE GOT TO HELP THOSE 
MEN OUT OF THE POOL - - 

HUH 9 
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HOLV MOlEV ! 
ALL I CAN 
i£ STAND 
AND WATCH/ 




UP By CUNNING 51 VAN A, THE £XC(T£D PEOPLE 
VENT THEIR ANGER WlTM FLAME / 



AND THE WORLD'S MIGHTIEST MORTAL KNOWS HfS 
BITTEREST MOMENT/ 




I*- I'M NOT WANTED IN THIS TOWN i I'/K 
IN UTTER D'DiSGRACE < GUESS I'D 
BETTER JUST QUIETLY SNEA& OUT 
OF TOWN / 




BUT THERE ARE SPAR<S FLY(N<3 , 
AN>D SUDDENLY... 





OTHER FLV/N'6 SPARKS HAVE" 
SPREAD TO THE TREES .' 



HOLV MOL£// 
TMS /S 7H£ S/(S6£Sr 
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THE WORLDS MIGHTIEST MORTAL QUENCHES THE FLAMES 




AMP SOON, AFTER SIVANA'S CONFESSION , . 






AND SO, CAPTAIN MARVEL DAY IN 
BINKVILLE WAS A SUCCESS AFTER 
ALL' BUT CAPTAIN MARVEL ISA 
JINX ALL RIGHT... A J/NX TO ALL 
EVIL SCHEMERS/ JUST 
ASK SIVANA/ 




! COMIX CARPS 
I appear every 

] month in 



CA88? HAHS 




FOLLOW THE ADVENTURES OF 

in 

1&t£ 



n£*TEI it 



EVERY MONTH I 
and 

IN HIS OWN MAGAZINE 

GABBY HAYES 

WESTERN 

ONLY lO* AT YOUR LOCAL 
NEWSSTAND I 

Cut on do\\*d lino and post* on cardboard 




t. »¥>■#*>« '*«* *»«*cfTT ntiucjkitONi. imc 
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* 



11 CUT PRICE " 



h'ya, tightwad, 
what would 

VOU LIKE 
TODAY ? 



A NICE 
CHICKEN- 
ER, NOT TOO 
EXPENSIVE / 



i 



HERE'S A PINE ONE 
FOR VOU, JUST THE 
KIND YOU LIKE-IT 
DOESN'T COST 
MUCH. 



GOOD, I'LL 
TAKE IT/ 



* 4 



HEY 
5TOP/WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING? 



HUH ? 
WHY, I'M 
GOING TO CUT 
THE CHICKEN'S 
HEAD OFF. 
NOBODY EVER 
WANTS THE 
HEAD/ 



I KNOW, BUT 
PLEASE DON'T 
CUT THE HEAD OFF 
FOR ME. I COULDN'T 
STAND IT. ER, I'M 
TOO TENDERHEARTED/ 



STOP 
THE 
BALONEY. 
YOU CAN'T 

KID ME 



YOU'RE NOT 
TENDERHEARTED 
YOU JUST CAN'T 
BEAR TO SEE 
ANYTHING YOU 
PAY FOR CUT 
AWAY / 



( L 



A 



ADVERTISEMENT 



Si 



acwimwres nip tuc 



savep by 

TRAPg & MAP, 







1 



AN' FOR FIX^IN 
ME COUGH, I'M 
6IVIN' YE THIS SACK 
O'GOLP, AN' BlPPlN' 

ye farewell; 

—on 



1 

WERE RICH 
THANKS TO 
TRAPE £ MARK 



Relieves Tickle 

Soothes Soreness 
• • • 

Siill only IJ< 



ik 



COUGH DAOPS... 

eerAeoxTOPAyf 



SMITH BROTHERS 

BLACK 

COUGH 
DROPS 

M. • t mi m* 

*CTt*f MCMMMT* WtlH MO UCOMCC m a msu MC 

wi noHT h wai 
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Remember, ioj said "OJ 
wanted 10 eer me 

SCMETHlNe ID BAT/ 



SURE, BOT I MEANT A 
HOT OOS ANO A gOTTLE 
^OF SODA ' 




YOU NEVER WANT TO EAT FISH IN 
A RESTAURANT, BETTY 
MAE / YCO CANT WHAT TO VOU 

TELL IP EXPECT ME TO .00? 

THEY'RE FRESH.' ££l . CATCH 



MYSELF 



SURE / THATfe THE 
ONLY WAY 10 PO, 
IT/ 



BUT THE NEAREST PLACE 
TO BO F(SHINS> 16 AT LEAST 
FIFTEEN MILES AWAY / IF 
VOU THINK I'M SOfNS TO 
HIKE THAT, YOU'ffi CRAZY/ 



1 



I 



MY FRIEND SA10 £ COULO SORROW 
HIS CAR ANY TIME r WANTEO 
IT/ ^MON/ WE'RE «P|Ne ; 

FISHINe/ 




YOJ 7, 

.this .s'es 

PO X 




now m 

SAY, I 
Mi 



010 1 ~ 

YOU, BS1 
MAE 
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OKAY, GO AHEAD AND PUSH/ 



TH/S CAK 15 
HEAVIER THAN 





PS 




93 




HE£E WE SO / NOW, 
THERE'S MOTH INS LEFT 
TO WOfcfcY ABOUT / it's 
ALL DOWN WILL THE 
OF THE 
IA/AY/ 



lis 





m 



A > 




wl; '-•.•:-:.-:<»\y>* 




LOOK, CAPTAIN WD/ YOU ) vftft/HfOU^}*? 

MUST HAVE TAKEN THE 'jjlJfci . -^T^V 

WKONS ZDAD/ THIS ONE ^ 
LEAPS £!SHT tNTO TUB 
LAJCBf QUICK/ S7X#*/ 
^TEP ON THE. 0KAKES 

7 



/ 









NOW Ma 

reus 
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.^ORLD OF YOUTH 

^l^T^ ^M^ ON JARL Adventure 'CJw^ 



By Eando Binder 



LIEUTENANT Jon Jarl of the Space 
Police idled through space on a rou- 
tine cruise. He was passing over Oberon, 
one of tile four moons of the planet Uranus. 
He recalled the mystery of the Lost Col- 
onists. Fifty years before two shiploads of 
adults and children had gone to Oberon 
and were never heard of again. Search 
parties found no sign of them. After that, 
Oberon had been left strictly alone. 

Jon craned his neck suddenly. Did he see 
something glinting below, like metal? Like 
a space ship? It was shining in a verdant 
valley surrounded by impassable hills and 
cliffs. 

Jon spun his ship down and excitement 
rose within him as he drew closer. Yes, it 
was a space ship— but wrecked. This might 
be the answer to the Lost Colonists! 

Jon landed near the wreck and jumped 
out. The wrecked ship had landed violent- 
ly on its nose and cracked open. It was 
doubtful if anyone had survived the crash. 
The wreck was crusted with moss and 
lichens. This had all happened a'half cen- 
tury ago. 

Jon was about to go when abruptly there 
was a whoop and a holler and a band of 
small figures dashed out of the trees to- 
ward him. They were dressed in patched 
animal skins and carried strange weapons. 
Were they some aboriginal race of native 
pygmies? 

"A big monster!" they yelled. "An en- 
emy in strange clothes! Capture him!*' 

Jon drew his ray gun grimly. He would 
hate to use it, but if they threatened to kill 
or capture him, there would be no alterna- 
tive. Jon tried to raise a hand in friendly 
greeting as they approached, but they yell- 
ed fiendishly and used their weapons. 

Jon was startled. He saw a slingshot 
usea and a stone whizzed past his ear. Then 
a blowgun sent a hard pellet at Jon. Also 
a mud pie smacked into Jon's shoulder. 
Finally a water pistol deluged Jon's face 
with a gurgling squirt. 

What odd weapons were these? They 
were what boisterous boys would use! 



The leader raised a hand and the firing 
stopped as he yelled "Surrender?" 

Jon got the shock of his life now, staring 
at his attackers closely. TAey were boys.' 

Despite their odd clothes and uncut hair, 
they were just plain human boys of Earth! 
And they spoke in Earth language! 

"Boys!" snapped Jon angrily. "You gave 
me a scare at first, acting like wild natives. 
Now quit this silly game and take me to 
your parents." 

The boys stared blankly at one another. 
The boy leader growled out, "I'm the boss 
around here. Rush him! Take him prison- 

They rushed in a body, and Jon was help- 
less. He couldn't fight them. He couldn't 
hit half-grown youths. And he couldn't 
shoot. All he could do was let them grab 
him. Then they marched him through the 
trees to their "village", which consisted of 
a group of shacks and shanties, patched 
together crazily, just like any boy:: •.•^..id- 
construct. 

"Throw him in prison!" commanded the 
boy leader. 

"Now wait," Jon yelled angrily, shaking 
off the boys holding his arms. "Listen to 
me for a minute. I'm- an Earthman. Can't 
you see? I'm not a monster or an enemy. 
I'm just one of you boys grown into a man. 
Don't you understand?" 

The boy leader was puzzled. "Wait!" he 
grunted. "Now I remember. He is like my 
— father. He is like all our parents who 
came in the other ship which exploda^I^; 
But that was all so long ago! ' 

Jon gasped. "Are you trying to tell me 
you boys are of that expedition that came 
here fifty years ago?" 

'J HE boy leader nodded. "Yes. We can 
hardly remember, but our parents and 
the girls were in one ship. All us boys were 
in the other. Their ship exploded! They 
all died. Our ship crashed. The crew was 
killed, up in front, but we boys all sur- 
vived. Gosh, it all happened so long ago. 



CAPT. MARVEL 



most forgot. -But here we are. We 

"« mind was whirling dizzily. "But 
appened, fifty years ago ! Why didn't 
ays grow up?" 

ow up?" the toy leader repeated, as 
thought was strange. "You mean we 
■•apposed to become like you? But . . ." 
drugged. "We just never did, that's 
e stayed like we are now." 
suspected the answer when he saw 
[babbling pool in the center of the boys' 
ts waters glowed weirdly, and 
took a sip it tasted like nothing 
;r before met on any other world. 
. boys all drank from this pool?" 
i, it's the only water in this whole 
We've been drinking that all the 

HE Fountain oi Youth!" breathed 
Jon, stunned. "That's what it is. It 
lave some ingredient in it that delays 
e. These boys are all over sixty years 
actual time — yet they haven't aged 
t. As long as they drink that water, 
never grow up. Just think what 
! would pay for that water back home, 
; them eternal youth !" 
U mean it would be valuable?" 
luabie?" Jon said. "Why, it could be 

turned suddenly, seeing one shack 
if wooden bars and a boy peer- 
t what's this? What's that boy 
locked up?" 

:'s our one criminal," the boy leader 
.tied. "He steals and lies and cheats, 
keep him locked up most of the time, 
let him out!" 

; Jon had already pulled away a 
en bar and opened the crude jail cell, 
e he heard the full explanation. The 
ed boy instantly grabbed Jon's gun 
fjtjijiolster. 

m" t move," he growled, "or I'll 

. froze. The boy criminal was dead 
is. He might have a boy's body, but 
lind was warped— ruthless— greedy, 
joing to be the one to sell the Youth 
r and become rich!" he spat out. "I 
Ely the ship, but you can pilot me back 
ilization. Get going!" 
was forced to obey. He shot the ship 
9tn Oberon, with the boy holding the 
[ him. "You can't get away with this," 



Jon tried to tell him. "I'll tell them the 
truth . . ." 

"You'll tell nothing," the grim boy 
chuckled. "Because after you land me on 
Earth, in some hidden spot, I'm going to 
shoot you! Then I'll get a big space ship 
and return to Oberon for the Youth Water. 
As for those other kids, they get killed, 
too, for keeping me in jail all the time! 
See? I may be only a boy, but I'm as smart 
as any man !" 

It was a long trip toward Earth. The 
hoy kept awake by drinking; water steadily, 
from Jon's tanks, and splashing it in his 
face at times. He never relaxed his guard. 
And he never allowed Jon to turn or leave 
the controls. Jon had to sit there, eyes 
fronl, avoiding meteors and rocketing for 
Earth. 

Without any sleep, Jon felt light-headed 
after long dragging hours. So light-headed 
that he imagined the boy's voice grew deep- 
er when he spoke at times. And the boy's 
reflection in the metal wall seemed strange. 

Suddenly a shriek came from behind Jon. 
Jon whirled. 

The boy stood there, feeling his face, . 
covered with a thick beard on it. He stared 
at his hands which were wrinkled. And his 
voice was the croak of— an old man! 

"I should have known!" Jon cried. "You 
see. only daily doses of the Youth Water 
kept you young. On this trip, drinking 
plain water, you gained all the years back 
and aged. You're an old man of over 
seventy." 

Snarling, the man-boy tried to shoot at 
Jon. But the. gun fell from his trembling 
hands. And the figure that fell to the floor 
was that cf an old white-haired man! 

"Dead!" Jon said, kneeling over him. 
"The boy who started off with me only 
hours ago just died of old age!" 

B ON shook his head sadly. "Those other 
'boys'— back on Oberon. None of them 
can ever leave! And I don't think I'll re- 
port the Fountain of Youth! There are 
some things better left alone." 

THE END 



JON JARL travels the space lanes to 
adventure in every issue oi CAPTAIN 
MARVEL ADVENTURES! 



CAPT. MARVEL 




CAPT. MARVEL 




CAPT. MARVEL 




CAPT. MARVEL 





1 



CAPT. MARVEL 




5NOOT16, 40-in. v-ing .par, fr M -fll D hl J" 

„dat D«Iqn*d especially '<» ,hB P»P»1»' 
model. UMign™ v N 37O, 50 tent». 

.099 engine- Easy to build. Plon rw. ■» . 





fmiZd and fly 

e 

IBI models 



That's what lens of thousands of well informed 
model builders throughout the country ore 
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